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Author's Notes: 
A double drabble inspired (again) by RP. 


| stood in front of the cooktop in my boxers, humming "All You Need is Love". As | peeked under the edge of a 
pancake, | heard shuffling feet. 


Nate appeared in the doorway, also clad only in boxers, his hair sticking out in a few different directions. 
"Good morning, gorgeous!" | beamed. 


His sleepy smile slowly faded as his eyes widened and scanned the kitchen. It wasn't that bad, but to Nate it 
probably looked like | had torn open a bag of flour, tossed it into the air, and rolled around in it for a while. 


"Don't look at me like that," | said, pointing the spatula at him. "You're not supposed to be seeing this. You're 
supposed to be in bed." | turned back around to the flip the pancakes. 


"Stone." The tone of his voice made my knees weak. "You made a mess." 


| took a deep breath before facing him. "I can't bring you breakfast in bed if you're out here. So get back in 
there and pretend to be asleep so | can wake you up with kisses and feed you pancakes." 


The corner of his mouth twitched as he tried not to smile. 


